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on his pillows, radiant; all was well, his prayers
and his virtues had been rewarded, and the tide
had turned at last* He dictated a letter to Tyrone
of congratulation and encouragement. He pro-
mised immediate succour, he foretold the destruc-
tion of the heretics, and the ruin of the heretic
Queen. A fifth Armada ... he could dictate no
more, and sank into a tortured stupor. When he
awoke it was night, and there was singing at the
altar below him; a sacred candle was lighted and
put into his hand, the flame, as he clutched it
closer and closer, casting lurid shadows upon his
face; and so, in ecstasy and in torment, in absur-
dity and in greatness, happy, miserable, horrible,
and holy, King Philip went off, to meet the
Trinity.